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States, were employed in strewing the way with flowers, and as he passed sang the beautiful ode, 'Hail to the Chief.' "
It is pleasing to dwell on cheerful, happy, joyous New Orleans, when this great delivery came, and with the greatest pleasure I give here an entire chapter from "Jackson's Memoirs,'* by Mr. Waldo, a Massachusetts man, who wrote a little book three years after the battles of New Orleans, At the same time I make my grateful acknowledgments for this valuable little book, in which the early life and military career of General Jackson are so justly given. This book is out of print, and after most diligent search I have only been able to find one copy. Here is the extended extract:
"The attention of the reader is now to be called from scenes of carnage, wounds, death, defeat and victory, to one, the most deeply interesting that can possibly be presented to view of men. He is to be suddenly transported from those appalling scenes which, if tears are permitted to soil the purity of heaven, must make the angels weep, to one which must make them rejoice.
"General Jackson, his gallant officers and his troops, although loaded with earthly honors and greeted with the acclamations of a grateful and protected people, did not omit to render that homage which is due to that Almighty Being who 'reigns in the armies of heaven above, an well as in the earth beneath.' A day of thanksgiving and solemn praise was appointed by the General It was upon the 23d of January. The solemn rites were performed in the Cathedral in New Orleans. To behold a war-worn veteran like General Jackson, surrounded by his war-worn officers and troops, prostrated upon the altar of adoration and offering to the God of battles that glory which the world had bestowed upon them, must have moved the heart of apathy itself. It is totally impossible for one who was not a witness of the scene to have a conception of its solemn grandeur. The solemn peals of the organ, in unison with vocal praises, sent up to heaven the grateful acknowledgments of a preserved people.emnity of the occasion, even here, restrain a manifestation of their regard or induce them to withhold the honor so nobly earned. Children, robed in white and representing the differentour ranks,reatened attack dwindled into a demonstration which served our citizens? What! retrograde under such cir-fmy in whose bravery he had the utmost confi-
